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farms and cottages, and we Liberals could liaidly muster
a sulky1 or two But when the poll ^vas over, my father
enlightened me, and with a heartiness that gave even me a
confidence

'Half them that ride in Tory carts and holler for Gurdon
are the best Liberals we have/ he told me 'When the ballot
boxes are opened, Heathley's always one of the best we have
Two-thirds Liberal, and I know that for a fact'

But of those other injustices whose existence was inescap-
able, the Game Laws were the most resented Every man-
jack of us was a poacher at heart, as southern coast men had
been smugglers, and if we were caught our judges were the
very squires who maintained the system When a farmer or
smallholder cut his corn, a keeper would be present to see
that no game was shot or unduly disturbed Even hares
were classed as game, and in our parts they swarmed by the
hundred If a farmer set foot after rabbits in the woods that
hemmed in his land he was guilty of trespass an pursuit, for
woods were ground hallowed for the safe laying of pheasants*
eggs and the roosting of the grown birds

It was resentment against such things that Radicals kept
alive and that their efforts were not without avail could be
seen by the results of elections For better wages and con-
ditions there was little agitation since there was no union, and
all contrived somehow to live, and conditions in Breckland
compared not unreasonably with those that prevailed through-
out the county As for those who were the mainstay of that
underground movement, who hinted here and dropped a
shrewd word there, they were three only, and each was a
man of outstanding personality

I begin with my father because of him you have already
heard He was the fiery, hot-tempered man of action, who
did and risked while others lay low Though his land was
under Finch, as I have said, his actual house was in private
ownership and the owner a wealthy Methodist at that, so that
whatever his enormities in the eyes of Toryism there would
always be a roof over his head, and he had a confidence,
moreover, in his own strength and inventive genius His
feelings I believe to have been both genuine and deep What
he discerned, if only dimly, was that he was fighting for

1 Small cart mounted directly on the axle